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( (For nothing can be hid from your Eye) 
Say why, particular, his Rage, „ 
Againſt the Actors and the Stage; 
Why he provok d the Men and Wenches, 

To ſwear and tear and break the Benches. 


(That ſignifies but little here) 
Perform'd (Good lack ) a Fribble's Part, 


Sing of Fizc1c's Wrath and Ire, 
jf Thalia, thou the Verſe inſpire; _ 
_ Relate what Cauſe provok d his Fury 


Ie happen'd ; I forget the Year 


That ſome one of the Theſpian Art : 
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(5) 
With ſo much Juſtice and Propriety, 
Loud ſwear him one of the Society ; | 
Which made great Fiz 616 rave and Gear, 
For he was of that noble Sett. | 
Revenge he vow'd, but what, or when, 
He could not right — determine then; 
But (ſomething like impaſſion d Lear, 
A Terror to each ſcoundrel Player) 
Not only One, but all the Race 
Should ſuffer for their great Diſgrace. 
Long Railing in his Boſom pent, 
His Paſſi on thus, at laſt, found Vent. 


It ſhall be fo : — Ve Furies come! 
Aſſiſt while I the Deed perform; _ 
Pour in my Breaſt your deepeſt Gall, 
That 1 may murder, hack, and ay: 
And thou, great Garrick! Girl I'll handle 
THI treat you with Contempt andScandal, 
And, tho ſo long you ve pleas d che Town 
With Merit, which I needs muſt own, 
Yet, with my Pen Ill make your Name 
(Lo long the Favourite of Fame) 
Jo fink in all the World's Opinion, 
And make you out a ſervile Minion: 
Tl ſhew the Faults you never had, 
That ev'ry Page ſhall make you mad; 
So ſmartly I will lay the Laſh on, 
That Garrick hall be out of Faſhion ; - 
And 


tr 
And while my vital Blood ſhall flow 


III never leave you, never, no 


And this, by all to Fribbles dear, | 


| Before the Gods, I vow and {wear. 


Ho ad: and frait his mighty Ron 
Flew to the Craftſman's weekly Page; 


But ah! Poor FIZ G10 there was bit, 
Vis Spite ſo far out- ran his Wit, 
That every Man of Taſte and Senſe, 
Deſpis d his dull Impertinence; _ 
And all his Satires and Abuſes 
Were laid aſide for private Uſes; 

So Squibs and Crackers fly about, 


Firſt bounce and ſtink, and then go out. 


Finding this Scheme was all in vain, 
More fierce his Rage recoils again, 
And like ſome dread terrific Sprite, 


It haunts his Mind both Day and Night; 1 
By Day with Glooms his Face is ipread, "Mu 


By Night he toſſes on his Bed; 
No Drug can ſtop the fell Diſeaſe, 8 


Revenge alone can give him Eaſe; 


| Diverſion fails: nor Chat, nor Tea, | 


Fine Cloaths, Perfumes, or Ratifia, 
Nothing can ſtop the Fiend's Alarms, 
Not Fribble's all-endearing Charms. 


What 


(2) 
What mult be done! To eaſe his Grief, 
He calls a Council for Relief. 1 


" His Padour Gans the . ſnut, 
; The Carpet ſpread, the Tea-Things oe, 
The Ev'ning Bell began to chime, 
The Signal to th' appointed Time: — 
When ſmirk and neat, and pert and vain 
In came the wriggling, niggling Train: 
The Ceremony all compleated, 
Each in his Chair was {mugly ſeated, 
When FIZ GIG, ſcrewing up his Face, 
Began to open thus the Caſe. 


Ye Fribbles, Friends, and Brothers dear, 
I have a Tale demands your Ear; 
A Tale concerns us ey'ry one, 

A Tale! - And Bus neſs to be done; "IN 
such Bus'neſs as will greatly prove, 
At once your Courage and your Love: 
"Tis known to all, how we've been uſed, 
Derided, laugh'd at, and abuſed; 
Our Names and Paſſions made a Scorn, : 
A Stain to Fribbles yet unborn; : 
Yet ftill the Authors of this Evil, 
Goon as ſhameleſs as the Devil. 


As 
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What Pains I've took, what Lengths T ve run, 


e tis known what I have * „ | 
| To bring the vile Contrivers down; 


With Satire keen as any Razor, 


ol ſtrait began without delay, Sir; 


I cut 'em up from Top to Toe, 


But all in vain the haughty mi. | 

By the broad Shield of Fame defended, 
Laughs at the Malice I intended; 

And ſtill, in Spite of all Ill-nature, ; 


Songs, Epigrams, and ſtinging Satire, 
Continues to allure the Town, 


| Nor all my Wit can bring him down. 7 


A bolderScene muſt now rake Place, 4 + OO 


Revenge muſt palliate our Diſgrace; 


You know, my Friends, the Engliſb Rabble 
Are always wav ring, never ſtable; 


L. ixke Shittlecocks they fly about, 


Still fond of what will 4 a Rout. 
Let each Man then who feels the Shame, 


Who glories in a Fribble's Name; 


Whoſe Boſom glows with patriot - Fire, 
Who would immortal Fame acquire, 


Aſſiſt the Bus'neſs now in Hand, 

As J, their General, ſhall command: 
Let Cs into the Galleries go, 
And ſpread Diſſention thro' each Row; 


Ez _ 


Lo) 
Some, ſpruce and neat, the Boxes grace, | 
And whiſper to the next in Place 
Some with the Critics in the Pit, 
Where the grave Brother Fribbles ſit ; 15 
There {wear the Managers are Aſſes, 

That what they act is nought but Farces; 
Talk of their Avarice, or Neglect, 

The Public Should have more Reſpett : 
Of Im 12 in the Price, 0 
They'll ſnap the Bait within a Trice; 3. 
Still let wu Public be the Cry, . 


That Note runs always very high; 


With that the Crowd you'll eaſy cheat, 5 


And ſafely cover the Deceit 3 5 


V hen once you find you've laid the Mine 
_ - Securely for our great Deſiggn, 

Ihen light the Match and touch the Train 
And to the Bus neſs all amainz; : 
Tear up the Seats, deſtroy the Scenes, 
| Now! Now! the glorious Work begins. 


N Rapture ev ry Fribble heard 


Each ready for his Poſt appear d. 
They kiſs in Token of Alliance, — 
Join Hands, and ſwear to bid Defiance 
To ev ry Actor, great and ſmall, 


5 Cry Huzza ! Bravo! One and all; 


Each ſtrictly Fiz6 16's Will obey 1 
And great Applauſe his? scheme 9 5 


(un). 


This Plan 8 kh Ain 

Was to their general Content; 
| To Garrick firſt they bent their Courſe, 
For him they deem'd their Scandal's Source ; 
With Uproar ſtrange, againſt Decorum, 
They lay all ruinous before em; 
Like huge Boar-Cats, they ragd and tore, 1 
And in their Paſſion curs d and ſwore, I.E 
The like was never known before. 5 
Then Davy, fore againſt his Mind. 

Since nothing could their Fury bind, 
Submiſſive came; own d his Erratas, © 

And thus appeasd the Fetit-- Mairres; 
He told them, if they'd be but ſtill, 
That all ſhould he Juſt as ye will. 


| Thus having bent their greateſt Foe, 

55 Trg away they go 

Drunk with Succels unknown before, 

They hunger and they thirſt for more: 

Away they fly to Johnny Beard, _ 
Such Inſolence was never heard; * 

Io him with magiſterial Air, : . 
And Words that would another ſcare, : 

They ſaid like Garrick, he ſhould knuckle | 

Like him to their Propoſals buckle; EN 

Dr elſe they d ſerve him juſt the ſame; _ 

. 8 wks Rey W ee 
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Yet, if to their 8 he'd yield, 
They d call their Forces off the Field; 


But it he ſtill refus'd, they ſaid, 


8 1 pull his Lil about his Head. | 


He heard their Speech, and thus ded; d; 


Fa” Gentlemen, you. wander wide ; 
1 never yet would give the Wall, 


| To the beſt Fribble of ye all; 


Ine er ſhall beg for den Alliance, 
So boldly bid you all Defiance; 
The public Favour long Pre food, 
And I have done the beſt I cou d, 
For their Good-nature, in Return, 
With humble Gratitude I burn, 

My Service ſtill to them is due, 
But as to Fribbles, ſuch as you, 

1 ſwear, while I can ſtand or ſpeak, 

I nefer to you will bow my Neck. 


Enrag d at ſuch a bold Reply, 


Now FI 2010 lets his Fury fly; = 


The Audience, by his Arts of ==" 


loin with his Party -=-all's confus d, 


Down. go the Sconces, Chandeliers, 


And Clamour thro the Houſe x Ns - 


IT he Pit, the Boxes, Galleries all, 


In one promiſcuous Ruin fall, 
'Tis Noiſe and Buſtle ev'ry-where,. 


Some bawling here, lome Feng there, 


When 


1 5 (13) : 
” When FI Zz OI thus the Folks addreſs d 
*Tis for your Good I do proteſt; N 
I have no Int'reſt in the Matzer,.. 5 
But would have hindred all this Clatter, 
I'Il prove this true upon my Wordʒ 
Here, Jacky Niggle, hold my Sword; 
 Hefaid, and went, but where none Lbs | 
Some thought he went among his Foes; - 
Others declare he ſneak'd away, | | 
But how it was I cannot ſay : 
But this they all aver is true, 
ne appear d no more to View. | 


"vet: tho' the Gen was not found 5 
Tis evident the Cauſe gain d Grounddʒ 
Latter Account s the general Cr 
And Beard, like Garrick, muſt comply, 1 
Who, to e a further Riot, | 
Submiſſive yields, to keep them 3 
Matters thus ſettled to their Mind, 


Preliminaries ſeal'd and ſignd, 


The Managers are left at Eaſe, 

To glory in their patchd-up Peace, 

Till Fx 2 010 finds out freſh Occaſions, 
- To load them with more Innovations. 
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